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Cartoons and Comments 


Non told how the press and magazines “of that day” 

maligned the War President and spread pessimism and 

panic broadcast. As it turned out, LincoLn was right, the 
press and the magazines were wrong. ‘The lesson for to-morrow, 
children, is in Ratio and Proportion, CANNon ; The Maligners 
of 1g10:; LINcoLN : The Maligners of 1861. 


Ross's to LINcoLn on the latter’s birthday, Speaker Can- 


be 


SENATOR Depew, Mr. WooprurFrF, and Speaker WADSWORTH held that even 
if Senator ALLDs should be found guilty of accepting a bribe, his case 
could not be construed as , 
typical, and that it would be 
unfair to draw an inference 
that Republican members of 
the Legislature were in the 
habit of taking money for 
their votes. — New York Po- 
litical Gossip. 

We quote this be- 
cause Puck primarily is 
a humorous paper and 
likes to print something 
genuinely funny now and 


then. , 
4 


We ask for informa- 
tion: Does this 
“back from Elba” busi- 
ness have a deep and 
sinister meaning? It is 
true that on the top layer 
it fairly sparkles with 
compliment; but be- 
neath, we fear, there lurks 
the grim suggestion that 
after “back from Elba” 
——only a little while after 
-—came Waterloo. Is it 
a conspiracy, or merely a 
coincidence ? 


4 
es | CANNOT dictate, of 
course, to his Honor, 
the Mayor.” — Dedication 
speech at Hartford by J, Pier- 
pont Morgan. 








“Tut! Mr. Morcan 
is in the habit of dictating 


Tariff has n’t—could n’t possibly have 


“Tarire Is—Tariff Isn’t! Tariff Is—Tariff Isn't!” So argue 
endlessly the Katydids of politics. In their attempts to fix 
the responsibility for the increased cost of meat and of: meat prod- 
ucts, public men find nothing more difficult to agree on than the 
part the Tariff plays in the boosting. ‘To-day we read that it is 
solely responsible for big butchers’ bills. To-morrow some 
Republican Solon will demonstrate in seven different ways that the 
a thing to do with the high 
prices. So it goes. If we wait for a general agreement that to 
Tariff schedules a/one are due the increased cost of steak and roast, 
the duties on meat will never be removed or even lowered. It is 
idle to argue the point 
academically, as so many 
political pawns are do- 
ing. Matters have come 
to such a pass that the 
Tariff on meats should 
be lowered or removed if 
‘it is even remotely re- 
sponsible for the’ con- 
sumers’ heavy burden. 
Indeed, the party which 
prosecutes the Beef Trust 
on the ground that it 
operates. in restraint of 
trade, that it is a mon- 
opoly, will get itself 
hugely disliked if it con- 
tinues to safeguard the 
defendant Beef Trust 
with a Tariff wall. It is 
as if an attorney for the 
people, prosecuting a 
murder suspect, purpose- 
ly kept out of court the 
State’s most important 
witness, one whose testi- 
mony was needed to con- 
vict. <A political party 
which is at once a tracker 
of crime and an accom- 
plice of the criminal does 
not occupy a strong po- 
sition strategetically. 
‘Ne 


WE fear that the bill put- 
ting meat on the free 
list. will never be included 




















to much _ higher officials 
than a mere mayor. 





HAVE YOU A LITTLE SKELETON IN YOUR CLOSET? 


among the things that “do 
not die in the House.” 














BALLAD OF THE GANGES. 


T was a little bookkeeper 
Who lived in Oombalu. 
Whose frame (unless by chance I err) 
Was short, and slender, too. 
(I don't know why I tell you so, 
Because — oh, well! we’ll let it go.) 








One pleasant Sunday afternoon 
He sat beside the stream 
Yclept the Ganges. Very soon 
He slept; perchance to dream. 
. ([ like that funny word “ yclept,’’ 
Because — well, anyway, he slept.) 





A crocodile who chanced to be 
In search of food just then, 
Observed our hero with an e’e 
Anticipative, — when —— 
(Note that I use the Scotch form, “ e’e,” 
Because —oh, fiddle! Let it be.) 











When — to go on from where we stopped— _‘ The ever-watchful crocodile 
The adder-up of cash Observed our hero's fall; 
His balance lost, alas! and flopped And, swimming up with soulful smile, 
Into the stream, kersplash! Devoured him, clothes and all. 
(I think that word “alas!’’ sounds well, (Line three — alliteration ’s strong, 
Because — well, anyway, he fell.) Because— but come! Let’s get along !) 


And now, at last, the worst must come, 
For when.the beast had on- 

Ce reduced our friend to chewing-gum A/¥. = 
He made this awful pun —— tnt eal 

(I split that “once’’ to make a rhyme, ; 

Because— but here! We’re wasting time!) DISCUSSING THE AIRSHIP SUBSIDY. 


EXCITED AMERICAN (in the subseguent).—It’s a shame the way our 


“That bookkeep was so small, my tum The Moral is: Bookkeepers all merchant-airine has dwindled. Why, fifty years ago, sir, the American flag 
Is still a region hollow. Good balances should keep, was respected in every air over the globe! 
The proverb ought to read, ‘One Sum- And, if a crocodile’s in call, CaLM AMERICAN. — Yes; and it will be again, sir, when we have an 
Mer doesn’t makea swallow !’” They should n’t fall asleep. honest tariff revision, and can build airships in this country as cheap as they 
(The pun’s far-fetched, you must admit, The rest of it I’ll quickly tell, — do abroad. nena De 
Because — well, take my word for it!) Well, no,I won’t — it’s just as well. 
N. Salsbury. TieING people up doesn’t particularly serve to cure loose morals. 


IT’S ALL IN THE WAY YOU SAY IT. 
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By MABEL. AGED TEN YEARS: By MABEL, AGED TWENTY: 
‘*Oh, here comes Papa!” **Oh, here comes Papa!” 
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“1S - THERE “A HELL?” 
THE PARSON, PLANNING His SERMON, REACHES THE 


CONCLUSION THAT THERE Ought TO BE ONE. 


TRUSTFUL ELIJAH. 


NCE upon a time there was a trustful man by the name of Elijah. 
In those days there usea to be a great many famines or panics. 
During one of these Elijah lost his job and was sore distressed. 

But an Angel appeared unto him and said: “Elijah, go 


down Broadway and you will find the bread-line. There you 
will get 
bread.” Eli- 


_ jah did ashe 
was told, and 
lo! he was fed. 
Then another 
Angel appeared 
unto him and said: 
“Elijah, go over 
to the police-sta- 
tion and. they will 
give you a place 
to sleep on the 
soft side of a mar- 
ble slab.” Elijah 
was delighted, be- 
ing very trustful. 
When the panic 
was. over, Elijah 
went back for his 











TRUTH SOMETIMES PAYS. 


f age advertising solicitor walked into the office of the prospective 
advertiser, and with a smile said: “Good morning.” 

“ Good morning,” replied the prospective advertiser with a bored 
expression, “What 
is it?” 

“represent the 
Maybe Magazine, 
and I called to 
see if you didn’t 
want to take a full 
page next month.” 

“No. I x 

“Yes, I know,” 
came the interrup- 
tion. “Our circu- 
lation is only fifty 
thousand. We 
have been claim- 
ing three hundred 
thousand for the 
past year, but I 
came to tell you 
that we haven't 











job, but they : 
would n’t give it to him 
because he was too old. 
Then a third Angel appeared 
unto him and said: “ Elijah, 
go to the poorhouse. There 
you will be cared for, this being a Christian community.” Elijah fol- 
lowed the Angel’s advice, for he was very trustful, and ever afterward, 
when the Board of Visitors came around, he would say: “I knew 
things would come out right if I just trusted.” ‘Ellis O. Jones. 


SO THEY ’LL SPEAK CORRECTLY. 


More WorRK BY THE SOCIETY FOR IMPROVING THE CONDITION OF ° 
ANIMALS IN CAPTIVITY. 


got it. We have 

only fifty thousand and 

not a solitary reader more. 

Now what = 

The prospective advertiser 

was already groggy, and a 

moment later he swooned completely away. In the interim the 
magazine solicitor had secured the advertisement and escaped. 

‘The moral to this effusion is that the Truth sometimes Pays, 


but very Seldom. John H. McNeely. 




















good bit of the world’s wisdom was blundered into hy fools, and for a 


long time it went by the name of folly. 



































“_™ 


BY \\ =>) \ 
/ SAA 





“ONE AT A TIME, GENTLEMEN! DON’T GET EXCITED!” 


TALE OF THE IN-BAD AIRSHIP, THE RESOURCEFUL SKIPPER, AND THE- MEERSCHAUM-MADE LIFE-BELTSs. 


TOP-NOTCH AMBITION. 


far; 





Some little fame most mortals will 
content, 
Some want but few to listen while they ’re 
speaking ; 
I want to run this whole blame continent,— 


It’s Speaker Cannon’s job that I am seeking } 


To run a bank some men make life’s endeavor, 
And some in comic opera strive to star; 
While others, versed in law, and very clever 
As judges, gravely decorate the Bar; 
In little power some men find great elation, 
Some are content to sway a local mob; 
I want to be the boss of all creation,— 
I’ve got my eye on Speaker Cannon’s job! 


Edgar A. Guest. 











DO NOT hope some day to be a king, 
I’m looking for a job that’s greater 


Nor do I aim to be so weak a thing 
As emperor, or potentate, or czar. 





BOYCOTTS W/LZ BE BOYCOTTS WHEN 


THe Cuorus-Lapiks (after the show). —We’re boycotting lobster and 
wine, Willie. They soak you altogether too much for them. Order us two 
portions of cold breakfast-food and a pot of cereal coffee, there ’s a dear boy! 


FABLE OF THE MICE. 


|? Town Mouse and the Country Mouse en- 
gaged in a friendly rivalry ,to see which 
could best entertain the other, 

The Town Mouse led off. He introduced 
the Country Mouse to a great many people of 
the right sort, who graciously lapped up all the 
champagne he cared to buy—in short, exhausted 
the resources of urban hospitality. 

“Pretty good!” the Country Mouse ad- 
mitted. “Butsay, you come out to my place in 
your car, and run as fast as you like. I’m Jus- 
tice of the Peace.” 

Thereupon the Town Mouse had to ac- 
knowledge that the rustic life held the greater 
possibilities. 


LUXURY. 


I See luxury is something which only fools go 
in for, the incidental crumbs thereof are what 
feed the multitude. It is proof that Providence 
does n’t wish the multitude to go hungry when fools 
with a knack for making money keep on 

being born. 

If all men were wise, and luxury 
therefore a thing unknown, we 
might still be fed, after a fashion, 
but the sum total of happiness 
would be less. Nobody would 
be happier except those few who 
have been permitted, by trial, to 
discover what a poor thing luxury is, 
while the rest of us, having nobody 
to envy would be miserable. 





ACCOUNTED FOR. 


f to village cornetist, who made his 
living as a barber, was mas- 
saging a patron’s face. 

“That ’s a peculiar way of mas- 
saging the nose,” remarked the 
man in the chair. “Some New 
York method ?” 

“That? Oh, no. I was just 
practising the fingering of the Sec- 
ond Hungarian Rhapsody.” 


STILL HIGHER FINANCE, 

oe began the Private Secre- 
tary, “it won’t pay to give to 

both parties ?” 
“My dear fellow,” replied the astute 
President, “you are forgetting that in a 
year or two one of them will be offering 
me a rebate not to support the other.” 


as ‘ig HE really a good husband to her ?” 
‘“‘Rather,—he lets her read the sporting- 
page first.” 









































































EQUALITY. 


S la family being out of everything, the man of 
the house fell back on the time-worn expedient. 

“Wife,” he remarked, “1 ’ll just beat you 
up and get myself sent to jail, where I shall be 
fed and kept warm.” 

But the woman was badly infected with the 
new doctrine of equality as between the sexes. 
“No,” quoth she, after a moment’s reflection, 













The owner of a 
phonograph hurled 
a newly - pur- 
chased record 
out of the win- 
dow and saw it 
smash on the 
pavement be- — | 


oG- 2 low him. * 
fe-" ¢ and the con- 
founded thing was 
William J. Bryan on the 

KI 7 ‘o— 
SATIRICALLY SPEAKING Bank Guarantee Law!” od 
Lost AND SNowxBOUND Mororist. —These signs are a big help when ILLUSTRATED SONG. 
you don’t know the road. We might have taken that turn on the high-speed. ESTOPPED. ‘Drink to me only with thine eyes, 
And I will pledge with mine.” 


ay “T'll beat you up!” And suit- 
“ . ing the action to the word, she 
Ji went to jail herself. 
Abe 
Yigg ALAS! 
; ' | BOUGHT it for a 
Ht / song + 
| H : 














H E HAD the faith to move mount- 
THE REPORTER’S ENVOY. a but he made no practical use of it. 
Conditions are not what once they were,” he remarked, in 
HEN earth’s last paper is printed, and the forms and the that connection, with a sigh. , 
metal are cold, : He was thinking of the multiplication of vested interests, and 
When the newest scandal is ancient, and the latest extra is sold, how there was hardly a mountain left which could be moved without 
We shall loaf—and, Lord, how we need it !—with nothing at spoiling the view from somebody’s hotel. 
_ all to do “Of course there’s no faith which can’t be enjoined by the 
Till the boss of the perfect paper shall call us to work anew. — Federal courts,” he explained, with an even deeper note of sadness. 


And then we shalt work as we’d like to, each on his own machine; A WOMANLY womanisa woman who findsit a consolation, in any great 
And the truth shall be in our copy and nothing shall intervene; emergency, to have a man near, if 
We shall write real stories about them — beggar and millionaire— only to tell her not to be such a fool. 
For an editor keen and fearless, a p 
paper that’s on the square. 
We shall work ina rush anda hurry, 
for that is the goodly Game, 









But we shall not dig in the gutter for stories of hy yee : a | f) WZ 
filth and shame; . YW = 
And the copy-readers above us shall leave our ; / a PLUTO. — What ’s all that 
“features” alone, i ieod Mughter out on the Styx? 
. . = = , REMBLING ATTENDANT.— 
And the stories that fill the columns we shall + eS \ — Oh, Your Majesty, what ever 
recognize as our own! Fetes ; SWiae. shall we do? Some shades from 
pe: re : — ; New York have taken Charon's 


: boat away from him and are joy- 

We shall have no fool assignments, no cruel riding all up and down | 
missions of pain, 

To torture the broken-hearted or blacken the 
sinner'’s stain ; 

We shall scoop and be scooped a-plenty, we 
shall love the flurry and noise, 

We shall fight with the business office and fuss 
with the copy-boys; 

But each of us shall be human, and each of us 
shall be free 

To write the thing as he sees it for the Paper 
That Ought To Be. 











Berton Braley. 


ye 


MORAL FAILURE. 
REDDIE.— What is philanthropy, dad? 
CospwiGGER.—Compromising with your . 
conscience for a few cents on the dollar, my son. THE INFECTION SPREADS. 








’ fi iterature is a long word. Litter is much shorter, and covers most of the 
ground. 














POSSIBILITIES IN STATE MOTTOES. VA 






EvADA: Whom God hath joined to- 
gether let Reno put asunder. 
* Iowa: I insurge. 
New Mexico: Sabe? 
CaLiForNiA: I see yellow! 
Kentucky: Idem (the same). 
NEBRASKA: Me and Jefferson. 
CoLtorapo: Gold et Guggenheim. 
Wisconsin: Sic semper Cannonis. 
New York: Therace is not to the bookie. 
Montana: What cannot gold buy? 
Uran: E polygamous Union. 
SourH Dakota: I came, I stayed (six 
months), I am single! 
OKLAHOMA: If you don’t find it in our Con- 
stitution, it never happened. 
Missourt: You will have to elucidate logi- 
cally, illuminatively, and exhaustively. 
INDIANA: ‘The Six-best-seller is mightier than 
the Dreadnought. 
Kansas: Pianolas, Prince Alberts, Pullmans, 
Phonographs, Pocket-books, and Prosperity. 
NortH Carouina: ) Arid plains of Dixie! 
SoutH Carouina: § Shall we never: drink 
again ? 
ILtinois: Our Speaker swore terribly in 
Danville! 
Arizona: Hell hath no torridity like a Yuma 








noon. ? ie: os he > aah aah 
Arkansas: A busted Trust is better than a . 
trusted ‘Trust. IN- THE MIDDLE AGES. 
MISTRESS OF THE CASTLE (fo colored housemaid).—Never mind what 
SUSPENDEL) COMMISERATION. you thought! I told you when you went out: ‘Lily, we raise the draw- 
MoM CREED of compassion has piously stood bridge every night at eleven, and if you*re not in by then you’ll have to 
For the fellow who couldn’t make good if he would. stay out till morning.”’ 
But my sympathies cease, as all sympathies should, pt aaa 
For the lobster who weuld n’t make good if he could. SUCCESS. 





ager Erraw.— How am yo’ son gittin’ along in his new 
job as a Pullman po’tah ? 

BROTHER SMooT.—Fine, sah! Dat boy kin make a few 
passes and put mo’ dust on a pusson dan he brushes off, and 
it didn’t take him two weeks to learn 
to slam a do’ in de way dat no- ( 
body but a railroad man kin slam 
it. Yassah, Cla’ence is_ sho’ 
doin’ elegant. ’ 














WORK. 


occs.—I was surprised to 

hear that Smith had failed. 

He always seemed to be very 
busy in his office ? 

Woccs. — Yes; he spent 
more time tacking up those in- 
spiring wall-mottoes than any a | 
other man I ever saw. ~~ 
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BAD ENDING. 
FATHER — What became of 
the Missionary Society thax 
you girls were so interested in a few = MORE PRECIOUS THAN GOLD 


months ago ? med ‘ . 
: =R FATHER.— Yes, my boy 
Miiprep.—It had a_ horrible cee: pire ee oe 
you 've got a real prize in Mabel 


ending, papa, and we finally had to You ’ll find she 's worth her weight 
disband. Do you know, as soon in porterhouse roast. 

as we got those poor people in the 

slums washed up and interested, they insisted on joining the 
Society themselves ! 





THE METHOD. 








goers Have we made the-awards in our last prize contest 
yet? 
Assistant Epiror.—I ’ve almost finished them. By the way 
what is a good assumed name for a town in Kansas ? / 
A TERRIBLE DISAPPOINTMENT. 
fre inn (after a careful study of the menu).—You may bring O THOROUGHLY is man the instrument of Providence, that if he 
me a pot of weak tea and a little dry toast. , . knows what he’s about, it’s a sign he is n't about much, 
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“EVERYBODY DOES IT’— 
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—T-THE NATIONAL EXCUSE. 





| 
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ae iy ‘*Professor McGeehan has never sought fame, but 
o —_—T j 


PUCK 


THE COPY-READER’S TRIUMPH. 


HE “re-write man” snickered and chuckled to himself 
as he ticked merrily away at his typewriter. A grin 
slowly widened over his face until it threatened 
to encircle his head, and he nodded in harmony 
with the metre of what he was writing. 

Beside him lay a clipping from another 
paper, a bare, bald recital of the fact that a 
certain professor had discovered a germ—a 
pink germ — indigenous to the Subway. 

To instill the purple hue of romance into 
that story of the germ, the re-write man had de- 
termined to put it into light and airy rhyme — 
a prose jingle that should make the reader snigger 

_as did the re-write man in composing it. This is 

what he evolved: 


PARE 





now he has won him a notable name; ‘for he has discovered 
a germ that is pink, which lurks in each crevice and cranny 
and chink of the Subway down under the clamorous town, and 

now the professor ’s a sage of renown. 

‘*He calls it ‘Sarcina,’ this pretty young germ, which vaguely 
resembles a centipede worm. He says it is gentle and pleasant and mild, 
with the face of an innocent, untutored child; that it doesn’t endanger the 
health of the rate; that goodness and kindness are stamped on its face; yet it 
shrinks when the Subway guards bellow and blare, ‘‘ All aboard, youse! Step 
lively! STEP LIVELY IN THERE!” 


Even the city editor, distracted with the agonies of getting out 
an edition, spared a laugh for the conceit and passed it, with the 
remark “ Good stuff,” to the copy-reader. 

That person took a firmer grip on his Manila cigar, bit off a 
hunk of it, and spat on the floor. He scrawled a few hieroglyphics 
above the story, and began his labors by slashing out the nearest 
word to his hand. He reflected an instant and chewed his cigar, 
then really got into action, his face con- 
tracted into many lines of concen- 
trated thought, and his fat black 
pencil skipping confidently 
here and there amid the 
flowers of thought the re- 
write man had gathered. 
And this is what he did: 


‘* Professor Cyrus McGee- 
han, the head of the department 
of bacteriology at the Univer- 
sity, has never desired fame; 
bat a recent discovery made by 
him has nevertheless brought 
his name into the limelight of 
publicity. He has found a pink 
germ lurking in a chink of the 
Subway under one of the main 
streets of this town, and the 
discovery of this germ has given 
him, among scientists and phy- 
sicians, no little renown 

‘*The professor dubs ‘this 
little germ ‘the Sarcina,’ and 
says that it resembles, in some 
respects, the common or garden 
type of centipede worm. He 
adds that it is a mild bacillus, a 
harmless, gentle child among 
germs, and that it is not dan- 

, gerous to the health of the race. 

‘**In fact,’ the professor 
remarks facetiously, ‘ goodness 
and kindness are stamped upon 
the face of this little creature, 
and he is so timid that he actually 
shrinks when the guards in the 
Subway bark: ‘‘ All aboard, youse! 
Step lively getting on there! ”’” 


A BIRD OF 


With a sigh of content over 
duty well done, the copy-reader 
stabbed the story on the spike  sirostris. It is now extinct. 
and yelled “Copy boy!” 


Berton Braley, on women’s hats, didn’t they? 


“VS 


Groucuy BacHELOR.—Same old story, I suppose. Got to using them 









STANDING BY THE STANDARD. 


Mr. STUYVESANT BULLION (thinking in an acquired but decided 
English accent) —Bah Jove, if a gentleman cawn't attend a dinner without 
being seated beside a pauper who wears a black tie and probably hasn't 
a hundred thousand dollars tp his name, then it’s time fora gentleman to 
stay at home—bah Jove! 


AN INFANTILE COMPOSITE. 


“— Wt really, I can’t say that I think that he looks just like any 


one in particular,” said the mother of Master George Her- 

bert Sanderson Spriggins, aged four weeks, to a caller who was hay- 
ing the privilege of seeing George Herbert Sanderson Spriggins for 
the first time. “I do think that he has 

his father’s chin, and his nose is just 
: Ske, like my father’s, and his eyes re- 
YW, bee McLee eh ey mind me of my sister Helen’s. 
ule #4 PRL te trae The shape of his face is a 
sm at yt: good deal like his father’s 

brother Joe’s, and some- 
times when he laughs he 
reminds me of my brother 
Ted. Often when he is 
asleep I think that he re- 
sembles my Uncle George, 


half closing his eves that 
makes me think of his 
Grandfather Spriggins. I 
think he is growing to look 
more like my side of the 
house, excepting for the 
upper part of his face, and 
that reminds me of his 
father’s family. Still, I can’t 
say that he really looks just 
like anyone but himself, un- 
lessit is my sister Eva's little 
boy. ° Strange how. family 
resemblances crop out in 
mere babies, isn’t it?” 


aA 
AT LAST. 


1S Life was a bluff 
From beginning to end; 
He bluffed to his foe 
And he bluffed to his friend; 
Till he finally died 
(Which was greatly deplored), 
And they wrote on his tomb: — 
“He was called by the Lord.” 
E. S. Morrissep. 


a 


THE PAST. 


MUSEUM ATTENDANT (perfunctorily).—This is the Pterodactylus Cros- 
HE pessimist judges things by - 


how they look when seen 
wrong side out. 





and again he has a way of’ 
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he talk: 
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“MY POLICIES.” 


‘A VICTIM OF 





d A PLAINT. 


NEVER turn the printed page 
But what, alas! I see 
In clever form some clever thought 
That should have come to me. 





Of course, I should not want to think 
Of all the clever things; 

And yet the thought that I do not 
Much worry to me brings. 


But I miss scores of them, and some 
So simple quite that I 

Will have to plead stupidity 
For letting them pass by. 


If it were only now and then 
I missed some nice conceit, 

I would not be so prone to think 
My mind is obsolete. 


That there are lots of people who 
Are very bright indeed 
Becomes apparent more and more 
To me each time I read. 
_ James Ravenscroft. 





W* don’t suppose a Scotchman and an Irishman will ever be able to peace- 
fully settle an argument, because the madder a Scotchman gets the slower 
he talks, and the slower he talks the hotter the Irishman feels. 
















































OR POSSIBLY A LOON. 


AMATEUR HuNTER.— It’s lucky I brought this Matural History along. 
Ill know in a minute now whether this is a partridge or a pheasant. 


An average American knows 
many people. But he does not 
always know where they are. 


Cities are hii than they used 
to be. Men know and need to 
know more people. Yet the need 
of keeping in touch is as great as 
ever. Without Bell service there 
would be hopeless confusion. 


He has a thousand friends and 
acquaintances. Where are they at 
this particular moment? He can 
be sure of some of them—perhaps 
a dozen. But he wants to locate 
one or more of the others. 


The range of the telephone is 
not confined to one town or one 
community. It is not satisfying 
simply to learn that a man is out 
of town; through the Long 
Distance Service of the Bell Sys- 
tem he may be reached wherever 
he is. 

* The Bell Service extends to all 
communities. It reaches the mill- 
ions of American people. One in 
twenty is a Bell subscriber. The 
other nineteen can be found, be- 


cause Bell service is universal 
service. 


The Bell system enables him 
to reach them. 


If he finds his friend at home, 
or in his place of business, he 
talks with him at once. If helearns 
that his friend is in some other 
town the Bell System will furnish 
the connection. 


The telephone does more work for less money than any 
other servant of mankind. There is economy as well as 
efficiency in one system, one policy, universal service. 
Every Bell Telephone is the Center of the System. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
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Photogravures 
from PUCK:: 


_ Owing to the many requests from 
our patrons for a larger size print of 


“THE FIRST AFFINITY,” 


by Carl Hassmann, we now have 
on sale a handsome photogravure in 


Carbon Black, 13 x 1934 in. 








| Price One Dollar, 
postage paid. 
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295 to 309 Lafayette St., New York 
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17-19 
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echanic Street, N NE 






























ROMO~ 
SELTZER 


CURES. 


HEADACHES 


10¢, 25¢,50¢ & $129 Bottles. 


Mrs. Fercuson’s DIAMonDs. 

“ As nasty a dig as I ever administered in my newspaper career in Virginia 
City,” said Mark Twain, “was directed against a man named Ferguson. 

“Ferguson, at Christmas time, invited me to see the presents he had given 
his wife. ‘They were magnificent gifts. The man expected, of course, a write-up. 

“Well, he wasn’t disappointed. ‘The next day, in a prominent place on 
the first page of the Zuterprise, I inserted this paragraph : 

“John H. Ferguson’s Christmas gifts to his wife are much admired. 
They include a diamond stomacher and many other beautiful specimens of cut 
glass.’ ”"— Washington Star. 





SurFERER.—Doctor, don’t you think that a change to a warmer climate 
would do me good? . 

SPECIALIST.—Good gracious, man! ‘That’s just what I’m trying to save 
you from!—Mew York Times. 





Anxious TO Know. 

“ And,” the beautiful girl said, looking up into his eyes, “you are really 2 
member of Congress?” 

“That honor has been conferred upon me,” replied the Representative. 

“How perfectly splendid! And are you an Insurgent ?” 

“Oh, no. Please don’t suppose for a moment that I would be so silly as tv 
get on that side.” 

“ Ah! What do you do — brush Cannon’s coat or black his shoes ?”— 
Chicago Record-Herald. 


SuDDEN SropPs. 


Bi_t.— You see, when something happens to the engine an aeroplane does n't 
stop as soon as automobile does.° _~ 

Jitt.— No; but when the aeroplane does stop, everybody in it is apt to 
know it.— Yonkers Statesman. 


While Rock 


‘The World’s Best Table Water’’ 











Boat and Engine Book FREE 


“a 30-Footer . Boast Sich of Baring 0 Lonech or Bogtn . 
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WHICH EXPLAINS FOUR 
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LAUNCH 
BARGAINS 
complete 16-ft. Launch—8 H. P., Or ee 


E e, weediess Wheeland Rudder. Re- 
sult of 30 years’ ce. Money back 
if not as represen Write for free cat- 


alog today. 
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om ulls, _Engine controlled by one lever. 
C.T. WRIGHT ENGINE CO., 903 Canal St., Greenville, Mich. 
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THE RULING FAD. 


‘*Nanette, what are you doing?” 
.‘* Practising aviation, Mother.” —Ze Rire. 2 


Half-Seconds with Contributors. 





PERSONAL EXPERIENCE OR HEARSAY ? 


To the Editor of PUCK: 

“ Kisses ” are things which ought not to 
be a drug on the market, and in that hope | 
” sending you a few observations about 
them. 








< Se 
great razors only on 
that will hone or strop. L.A. Flinker 


makes $50.00 to $150.00 a week selling it 
KEENOH CO. 8261 Keenoh B1. Detroit, Mich 








WELL —— 


MR. KEPPLER AND SCHWARZMANN: 

Well, | have written a poem which is as 
humorous as the average that wk.lys like 
Puck and Judge print. Thought would send 
same to you, with idea of your printing 
same. My wife says it is no good. Please 
print it so I can have the laugh on her. 

This is not only a good poem, but it has 
also been rejected by Munsey’s. 


on Gems 


Bh Looks like a diamond—wears like 
CX AS a diamond — brilliancy guaranteed 
forever—stands filing like a diamond 
—stands heat like a diamond — has 
no paste, foil or artificial backing. 
1-20th the cost of diamonds. Set only 
in solid gold mountings. A marvel- 
ously reconstructed gem, not an 
imitation. Sent on approval. Write 
for our catalog, it’s free. No canvassers wanted. 


REMOH JEWELRY CO., 411 N. Broadway, St. Louls 
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HOPE SPRINGS ETERNAL. 


Enclosed find some rhymes which possibly 
you can use. If so, please send the money. 
I heard they had released an egg from cold 





Every lover ofa good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it ; insures your 
getting the very best. 


storage and have it on exhibition, and | want 
to go to see it and am shy the dough. If 
you. can’t use the verses, kindly return 
in enclosed envelope, so that I can lay them 
away in a little, but growing, private grave- 

















By Mark Fenderson. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 8xzz in. PRICE 25 CENTS. 





This is but one example of PUCK PROOFS. 
Send Ten Cents for catalogue with over 70 
Miniature Reproductions. re 2 3 
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Address PUCK 


295-309 Lafayette St. New York 


Trade Gubelman Pub. Co. 
Pg Mechanie St. Newark, W. J.” : 
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York Press. 





Onty A Few APIECE. 


Every Sunday they had a keg of beer in the flat of her Bavarian 
neighbor. The woman went in and looked at it earnestly. 

“It ees imborted,” her Bavarian neighbor said. 

“How many glasses does it hold, you think?” the woman asked. 

“ Aboud a hundud,” the Bavarian neighbor replied. . 

“ And it will be empty by night, won’t it?” cried the woman. It al-; 


yard for blighted hopes I have here in my 
desk. 


HE ALSO SERVES WHO WAITS AND 
WAITS AND WAITS. 


I herewith enclose a few more bona-tide, 
home-made, hand-forged jokes (the real 
thing, you know), with the hope that, having 
accepted some of my previous outbreaks, you 
will find room for a few more. 

Of those previously accepted I have not as 
yet had the pleasure of seeing any of them in 


“Yes,” replied the Bavarian neighbor calmly. “ Vat ees a hundud| Print in your columns, but I have the patienc? 
glasses off peer bedween dree beoples off a Sunday afternoon?” — Mew 


of Job. ; 
P. S—Do you think Job's wife was 2 Suf- 
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i Tuere Are OTHERs. 
a Hunyad = I A big-hearted Irish politician in a 
” ™ % | Western city had just left a theater one 
anos @yvem |dight when he was approached by a 
beggar, who said: 
Sa “ Heaven bless your bright, benev- 
olent face! A little charity, sir, for a 
poor cripple.” 
The politician gave the man some) 
coins, saying: 
“And how are you crippled, old 
man ?” 
“ Financially, sir,” answered the 
beggar as he made off.—Lippincott’s. 







Sick Headache, 
Stomach Disorders, 


and 


CONSTIPATION 


AT ALL DRUGGISTS 
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B 2'Pand 5! Boxes!: Best Sugar tor let offer.’ By Grocers Everywhere’ 








“Give me a kiss,” he begged for the fourth and final time that evening. 
“You ask too much, Tom,” she replied coyly.— Cornell Widow. 


@ It is the leading brand of the leading prt n—— " 
house of Distilling-distributors in America. Se 






3 UBSCRIBE FOR PUCK 


‘Ss. OLD ® W. HARPER IF you are tired of slap-stick 























LOUISVILLE, Ky. 
? humor; if you are weary of the 
7 _— dull, pointless opposite, commonly 
eI known as the “He and She” sort; 
JUt ® 7 . 
if you look for something more 





than horseplay in humor, and like 
BCS occasionally a grain of truth with 
ratae f , 
Js tec your fun, we say again to you: 


**Subscribe for PUCK !’’ 


PUCK was first in the field 34 years ago, and it stays first to-day. 
It is not a weekly revival of worn-out jokes, spineless cartoons, and com- 
monplace pictures. PUCK is different. 























ike 

: PUCK IS OUT OF THE RUT 

ase PUCK does n't revive old jokes, because it draws most of its 

has fun from timely things. It doesn’t print spineless cartoons, be- 
cause it doesn't have to, being independent of political rings 

ae and “immune lists.” It does n't use pictures that are common- 

3 place, because every picture, even the smallest, in PUCK must 

- “ help to express a definite idea and one worth expressing. 

nteod 

ea AS A HOME PAPER 

‘tomb PUCK is sure to please. It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggest- 

ot an ive. 4 It is attractive pictorially, because its artists are among the best. 

—_ @ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of 

Louk the times. 4 It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children 

onli than the comic supplements of the Sunday newspapers. @ And its annual 
Christmas number, sent without extra charge to subscribers, is as fine a 
publication as skill, careful preparation, and a high standard can make it. 

ibly : nee ; 

ey PUCK is not local; it is National. It caters to 

vant no clique or class, political or social. PUCK 

.. meets the American demand for a Wideawake 

— Humorous Weekly. 

my 7 « 
Published every Wednesday 

) PUCK 

Subscription Rates eohone 

z ° losed find $. ....... 

ide : $5.00 per Year owe a ” 

ra a $2.50 Six Months Pe: 

te OUT OF THE MOUTH OF BABES. $1.25 Three Months ES ae 

al eg See ee ee = i ne ree inh 


. in from Papa. He wasn’t half bad! ”—Fviegende Blatter. Address PUCK 
once =———_C_ 


Suf- Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that NEW YORK 


Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it; it insures your 
getting the very best. 
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THE ORIGINAL AND GENUINE CHARTREUSE 


has always been and still is made by the Carthusian Monks (Péres Char- 
treux), who, since their expulsion from France, have been located at 
Tarragona, Spain; and, although the old labels and insignia originated by 
the Monks have been adjudged by the Federal Courts of this country to be 
still the exclusive property of the Monks, their world-renowned product is 
nowadays known as 


Liqueur 
Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., Sole Agents for United States. 
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FATAL SITUATION. 


BEGGAR (after having the door slammed in his * 
face). —Oh, please be so kind as to open the door 
again. You have caught my sole! 

—Meggendorfer Blitter. 








GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 giass stoppered bottles. 





Frienp.—My dear girl, you have brought all this wretchedness on your- 
self. What made you want to marry such an unattractive, disreputable fellow 
as this spendthrift lord ? 

TirLep Wire (sobding).—I1 did n’t want to marry him, but papa got him 
so cheap I could n’t resist such a bargain.— Baltimore American. i 





Loads Off the Mind. 


Relief Experienced in Massachusetts, ° 


Quebec, Illinois, Indiana (well, 
why not?) Pennsylvania, 
Lowa, New York, Wis- 
consin, West 
Virginia. 


MORE ABOUT THE GREAT BURNING 
AH AND I CONTROVERSY. 


KATY DID. 


To the Editor of PUCK: 

So it’s a question of “Ah” or “I,” is it? 
Well, I have been in nearly every State in the 
Union, and while educated people, in both 
North and South, say “I,’’ my experience is 
that the Southern Negro says “Ah,” and the 


Southern white man of the same grade comes - 


mighty near saying “Ah”’ for “1,’’ while his 
general dialect is close to that of the Negro. 
The point I want to make is that, among the 
uneducated, it is more a question of locality 
than of color.- If some of us traveled more 
we might be surprised at the prevalence of 
different dialects among the lowly native- 
born, regardless of color. - K. 
Boston, Mass. 








Evans’ 
e 


Looks Good, 
Tastes Good, 
Does Good, 


BECAUSE 
it is good and all that a grand 
old ale should be—the product — 
of the finest malt, choicest 
hops and purest water, and 
124 years of brewing skill. 
Clubs, Hotels, Restaurants, Dealers, 
C. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N.Y, 





Philip Morris 
sex Cigarettes 


The one smoke 
that always 
**shows class.”’ 


CAMBRIDGE 
regular size 25c. 


AMBASSADOR 
after-dinner size 35c. 





* The Little 
Brown Box’ 














KATY DIDN'T. 


To the Editor of PUCK: 

There is no desire on my part to accuse 
the correspondents in this “Ah” and “1” 
matter of anything worse than general mis- 
understanding of the laws of speech. But it 
must be evident to anyone who knows that 
the Southern darky dialect is largely imagina- 
tion. I have spent some months in Indiana, 
visiting cousins in Indianapolis, and I may 
say that never during my whole visit did I 
hear the pronoun of the first person pro- 
nounced otherwise than as it is spelled. 

Quebec. R. 


SAYINGS OF THE ANCIENTS. 


To the Editor of PUCK: 
Your discussion as to whether the Southern 
dialect is “Ah”? or “I” reminds me of a 





saying of Uncle Henry’s, who used to live on 
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TIME, THREE A.M. —— ASLEEP AT LAST. 
By Angus MacDonaii. 


Photogravure in Sepia, rz x8 in, PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 
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the outskirts of Richmond, Va. “Ah don’ 
Say one way, and Ah don’ say anothah way,” 
Uncle Henry used to declare. “Ah jus’ wants 
to see how the cat’s gwahn’ jump.” 
Harrisburg, Pa. (Mrs.) L. 


DIALECTICS. 


To the Editor of Puck: 

Your contributors and correspondents 
who say that the Southerner uses “Ah ”* for 
“I” are quite right. Our son, returning 
home this Christmas from a Southern mil- 
itary academy, we found used “‘Ah”’ for “1” 
almost exclusively until we laughed him out 
of the habit. He said everybody down there 
talked that way. (Mrs.) S. E. 

Des Moines, Ia. 


BEAUTY IS TRUTH; TRUTH BEAUTY. 


To the Editor of PUCK: 

Last evening, while at a refined and elegantly 
‘staged minstrel show given by genuine 
Southern Negroes, I noticed particularly 
the way they pronounced “1,” and they pro- 
nounced it “1” without exception. I know 
that when a darky talks it sounds as if he said 
“Ah,” but if you listen closely you will find 
that this is not so. SUBSCRIBER. 

Chicago, III. 


BACK IN BOSTON. 


To the Editor of PUCK: 

- Gratified I am to find one of the comic 
weeklies taking a sincere interest in the differ- 
ence which still seems to keep apart Black 
and White. My brethren may say “Ah” 
instead of “I;” they may use constructions 
of speech and words which are not in the 
grammars and dictionaries; but their aspira- 
tions are the same as those of the white man. 
Like him they look onward and upward. 
May the day dawn when White and Black 
Shall meet with perfect understanding between 
them. R. T. 

Boston, Mass. 


FLASHLIGHTS OF THE BATTLE. 
YES. 
Of course it is “Ah’’...... 
No. 
fears Have heard “1” all my life.. ... 
No. 


een Never heard of such impudence. “ 1’ 
is the pronunciation. 
YES. 
eeccniare A friend in Alabama who says thai 
the Negro always says “Ah”... .-.. 
No. 
poneeee Come down here and see for you! 
We. RBS iis: 
YES. 
males: Even here. in Vermont the accent is 
Still recognizable as “Ah.” 


(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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| The Best Bitter Liqueur’ 
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country in the 
world for over 60 
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Original. Look 
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Sold Everywhere. 
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IGARS 


At your Club or Dealer's 
THE SURBRUG CO., Makers, New York. 
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lasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, m' 
wood while cleanin sede ae For sale by drag 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street. 
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{ New York 





All kinds of Paper made to order. 
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THE NECROMANCER (fo Assistant).—Hie thee swiftly to the town, 
John, left - 
sighted seventh son of a seventh son, with a mole on the right side of his 


and bring hither a cross - eyed, handed, red-haired, second- 


I’m fixed in this confounded circle, and I’ve forgotten the word 


that removes the spell! — Pusch. 


nose, 








K_EPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 

Publishers of PUCK, wish to announce 
to their friends and patrons the appointment. of 
Mr. WILLIAM L. MILLER as Advertising 
Manager, and will appreciate any courtesies 
that may be extended to him. 


February 15, 1910. 

















WHY BE VEXED 


because you have to say a thing 
again and again before some folks 
realize that what you say is true? 


About six weeks ago we printed in 
this column a list of joke-subjects 
which, in PUCK’S estimation, were 
entitled to a long rest on account 
of age — PucK had “pensioned and 
retired them,” we said. Among them 
were these : 





The Jew-Failure Joke. 

The Jew-Setting-Fire-to-his-Store Joke. 

In company with the Mother-In 
Law Joke, the Office - Boy -Ball- 
Game-Grandmother’s - Funeral Joke, 
and many another equally aged, 
these two joke-subjects had been 
“in bad” with PUCK for some time 
before the list was printed, but we 
made no mention of the fact because 
the paper, we thought, spoke for ‘it- 
self. Seemingly not, however. 

Elbert Hubbard, for instance, tells 
the readers of The Fra this month 
that “the people who buy PucK”— 
he refers to it subtly as Muck —“ are 
mostly jealous and embittered com- 
petitors of Hebrew merchants,” and 
| for their pleasure, presumably, “ this 
alleged humorous sheet owns the 
model of a wooden Jew that it runs 
out every morning and fakes in at 
night.” 





As we said at the head of this 


! column: Why Be Vexed because 


_ you have to say a thing again and 
| again before some folks realize that 
what you say is true? PUCK has 
established for itself certain stand- 
| ards and it is sticking to them. 
Don’t get YOUR opinion of PUCK 
_second-hand. Don’t see PUCK 
| through eyes that never look at it. 


| Form your own opinion. We'll 
| take the risk. 
| When we say that Puck draws 


most of its fun from timely things, we 
do not mean that it makes fun of every- 
thing, but that it treats certain phases 
| of timely issues in a humorous way. 
| The man who said there were but seven 


original jokes might just as well have 


stated that there were but seven original 


news items, 
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FROM SOME OF PUCK’S FRIENDS. 


FROM WASHINGTON, D. C.—* 1 have noticed 
with approval that in all PuCK’s humor there 
is a serious and beneficent purpose; that it is 
neither a yellow journal nor merely a humor- 
ous Sheet in the sense of humor which is 
mere levity.” 


FROM OREGON City, Ore. —“ While I am 
not a subscriber I frequently see the paper, 
and was satisfied long ago that entertainment 
was only one of the motives of your work.” 


FROM CINCINNATI, O. —“ 1 want to clip and 
mail the cartoon to a selected list of namby- 
pamby reformers—it holds more of a lesson 
than the best possible address on the sub- 
ject.” 

FROM SAN FRANCISCO, CaL.— “ Many of 
your cartoons are better than sermons because 
they preach the doctrine of good citizen- 
Ship.” 


FROM BERKELEY, CaAL.—“ 1am not unaware 
that the jocularities of Puck have, and for 
a long time have had, a serious basis, for I 
have known PUCK since I was a student in 
New York in 1879-81.” 


FROM INDIANAPOLIS, IND.— “It’s a good 
thing for the country that Collier's and the 
Saturday Evening Post and PUCK are being 
read every week by youngsters, and as long 
as such papers are successful, America need 
not despair.” 


From New York CitTy.—‘“You are in a 
position to do much good. In fact, it is the 
fanny man who sometimes can do more 
good than the preacher.” 


If your newsdealer does n’t handle PUCK, 
ask him to order it for you. 


Tell Your Newsdealer 


Quo 


NEXT WEEK. 
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